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Cornrvbon and Tarssis. 


© oO 7 & & 


H underneath this 2 | 
(Poplars s Shade, 


Young Corrydon, art thou fo pen. 
(live laid? 


Why ſhould that Gloom thy Countenance oer 
| (ſpread, 


And pallid Sadneſs chaſe thy wonted Red? 

What pining Grief thus preys upon thy Breſt, 

And with what ling'ring Wo art thou oppreſt ? 
Say drooping Swain, thy Faithful 7hyrjs tell, 


Reveal what racking Cares thy Boſom ſwell. 
CO R- 
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ci a Theſe. 
eon Doxͤ 
Ah well-a-day ! kind Shepherd, oh! forbear, 

— Tale to ber; 
Go, gentle Thyrſis, grace the Flowry Green, : , 
Chearful amongſt the Jolly Swains be ſeen; 

Let me alone to Sigh and Languiſh hear, 

And preſs me not to tell my n 


- 


HTR 5 JS. 

Arcadian S wains ſhall hate their tender Flocks; 
Delicious Plains ſhall ſmile on barren Rocks; 
My browzing Kids blue Mallows ſhall refuſe, 

And Sheep ſhall loath the dulcid Morning Dews; 
Fierce Lybian Tygers timorous Fawns ſhall mw, 
And bleating Ews their milky Lambkins tear; 
Nature's fix'd Courſe ſhall fail, if &er I go, 

Till I have heard the Cauſe of all thy Wo. [| 
Begin, ſweet Corrydon, thy Mournful Lay; 
Nor ſhall I think it long all Night to ſtay. 
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COR 


+ |» Then tomy Oaten Reed I tun d my Song, 


1 


{8 -CORRTDON. 


""Graydin and Thyſe. 


"Alas! cre while how Brisk was I, and gay, 
When ruddy Health my Viſage did diſplay 


* 
( * 


, 


AnJ won | Applauſe from ev'ry Shepherds 
(Tongue; 
5 tate (now ragged) throve amain, 


Unhappy Flocks, they mourn-their Maſter's Pain; 


Nor peat in Fold by Night, they all will Dye. 
Unhappy Flock of a more luckleſs Swain, g | 


Noe driv'n A. field by Morn', whilſt here I lye, 


| While he to Streams and Fountains doth complain, 


Nor heeds his rural Tas k, Wo worh the Days, 


When firſt he did on Fair Phileſia gaze: 

For him his Flock, he for Phileſia dies; 

Oh! wide Deſtruction of her Potent Eyes. 

On yon fair Aſh I carv'd her charming Name, 


| 
4 
{ 


And in yon Wood, all Night I ſang my Flame; 

The live- long Night I ſang, and with my Song 

Yon neighib ring Rocks and gloomy Copſes rung 
E ha „* 


The warbling Nightingale ceasd to complis, 
And liſten d to my more Lameming Strain. 


The prowling Wolves would their ſhrill 3 
(ceale,. _ 


And let the Waining, * deſcend in Peace. 
_ © Nymph! O Goddeſs ! Save a dying Swain, 
Nor let me periſh by thy cold Diſdain. 
Tho” thou, my Love, art Fair as Scythzan Show, 
And both thy Cheeks with Yrian Crimſbniglow:; 
Plcaſant and Sweer as the ſoft Iefern Wind 
Or Jeſſamin with bluſhing Roſes join'd: 
vet ſcorn me not, nor aggravate my Pain; 
Altho' I be an humble Shepherd Swain. 
The Time would fail, ſhould I eſſay to tell 


The Cods and Heroes, who have deign'd to 
dwell 


In Times of Old on Blefs d Arcadian Plains, 
And on their Reeds have tun d Immortal Strains: 


I too can trill a no Untuneful Lay, 
If all be true which pleaſant Shepherds ſay: 


1 5 
Ibs elo Simple, Plain, and Guiltleſs be? 
Unfold; in Song, great Nature's Laws I fan, 


ch and . 5 


Or Mighty Fove, or Univerſal Par; 
Can raiſe aloft, in no unworthy Verſe, 


And their high Praiſe in ſwelling Notes re- 
(hearſe, 


But ch! if thou 2 Rural Life wilt brook, 

And in thy Hand wilt graſp a Paſtoral Crook ; 
I have a Harp, on which I'll fix new Strings, 
And play to thee Ten thouſand ſofter Things : 


With Myrtle Wreaths II crown thy lucid 


(Brous, 
And raiſe thy Fame next Fove's Imperial Spoule; 
Thy ſhining Form Pl! tell to ev'ry Grove, 


And Vocal Woods ſhall praiſe my beauteous ) 
(Love, 


Nor ſhall my conſtant Heart (for ever) from \ 


(thee rove. 
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THTRSIS. Ox 


o Wond'rous Youth! O Tuneful Shepherd 
(Swain! 


Would I could praiſe thee in an equal Straia ; 
Not half ſo ſweet the Artful Mopſus plays, 
Tho. while he ſings, our Flocks forget to graze : 


— 


But now you've ceas d the melting Lay to ſound, 
Let us ariſe, and quit the dampy Ground. 
Lo, Phebes's Silver Carr is wheel'd on high, 
And thro the Air unwholſome Vapours fly : 

| 

| 

| 

| 


& 


With me, dear Corrydon, till Morn? retreat, 


Tho' mean my Hut, yet it is Snug and Sweet. 
I have a Beechen Bowl will chear your Heart, 
To fee the Niceneſs of its Carver*s Art; 

: Twas fam'd Menelaus's Work, he gave it me, 


And for thy charming Song Tl give it thee ; 


Nor empty that, but crown'd with dulcid Cream 
Delicious as the Nymph, you made your Theam. 


Neer 


* 
— 
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Carrydon: and T byrfis. 1 

Noe er ſuch a Soug, or ſuch a Swain was hear d; 
Nut oh l the fatal Cauſe is what I feard. 

Go then, with ſwaſive Art purſue the Fair, 


And do not pine, ſweet Youth, nor baſely fear ; 
Let her but hear thy Notes, Oh! Corrydon, 
And you'll revenge the Harms her Eyes have done; 
Soft thrilling Love ſhall ia her Boſom glow, 


And her proud flinty Heart relenting grow ; 
For oh! what Nymph can ſlight an Artful 


( Youth, 
Whoſe Soul's fo full of Tenderneſs and Truth? 
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Amin- 


| 2 MINT A 5s led me to a Grove, 


Where all the Trees did ſhade 
(us; 


The Sun it ſelf, tho it had ſtrove, 
It could not have betray d us: 
The Place ſecur d from Humane Eyes, 


— — ͥ — — 1 DAD 
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No other Fears allows; 
But when the Wind doth gently riſe 
To kiſs the yielding Bouglis. 
II. 
Down there we fat upon the Mols, 
= And did begin to play 


| 


- + th 
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=  _AMINTAS. 
Thouſand wanton Tricks, to paſs 
Tue Heat of all the Day: 
And many Kiſſes he did give, 


And I return'd the ſame; 

Which made me willing to receive 
The Thing I dare not name. 

III. 

His Charming Eyes no Aid requir d 
To tell their Am rous Tale; 

On her that was already fir d, 
"Twas eaſy to prevail: 

He did but kiſs, and claſp me round, 


Whliſt thoſe his Thoughts expreſs d, 
And laid me gently on the Ground, 


Oh! Who can gueſs the reſt ? 


13 


[14] 


2§ĩ⁊ it tt ig 
SSS AV 


—— — — 29 


S8 Dr 


A 1 
PROLOGUE | 


_ Spoke by Mr. Rich, at the Open- | 
ing the New-Playhouſe. 3 


Sass oro a Stranger to the Britiſb 

2 2B 2 78 (Stage, A 

DEED Who dares but humbly wiſh to pleaſe 
(this Age : 

*Twixt Hope and Fear, two diff rent Paſſions, toſt; 


But Fear, in more prevailing Hope, is loſt. 


Tho I deſpair of your deſerv'd Applaufe, 
Yet Iwill plead in ſuch an honeſt Cauſe: 
No longer let One Houſe thoſe Bounties boaſt, 
Whoſe Streams ſuffice t enrich th adjacent Coaſt: : 
Be 


PROLOGUE. 1 
N Belk your native 0 whoſe Generous Tide 


80 ſhall we ſtrive each other ed 

As neighb'ring Taverns vie in nobleſt Wine. 
When but One Houſe a Poet's Muſe invites, 

He lolls at Eaſe, and indolently writes. 

But whena Rival dare his Laurels claim, 
Stretching, he ſoars, and burns, and pants for 


(Fame, 
Tis Emulation teaches to act well, 
Excelling others, we our ſelves excell. | 
Athens was great, till Thebes receiv'd its Doom; ' 


And Conquer'd Carthage ruin d Conqu'ring Rome: 

Ladies ! to you I bow, and hope to find 
Your Gentle Sex to Softneſs ſtill inclin d: 
There's no Improvement ſhall be wanting here 
To pleaſe the Sight, or ſooth the liſt ing Ear: 
New Songs and Dances ſweetly ſhall conſpire 
To warm the dulleft Breaſt with gay Deſire. 

Bur 
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PROLOGUE 


Nut oh, my poor Father! —alas! he dy. 
Hi he bededdihis Houle in Gai Pie. Os 
He rais'd the ftately Pile by flow Degrees 
Big with the Hopes, a Courteous Town to pleaſe. 
Let gen'rous Pity move the Brave and Fair 


To take his poor Remains into your Care. 
Who dies in Love a Martyr, Pity draws ; - 
Prom all then let him ſhare the ſame Applauſe, 
Who dy'd a Martyr for this good Ol Canſe: 
Still let true noble Gratitude be ſhown. 

And for the Father's ſake ſupport the Son: 
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CUPID. 


An Anacreontic 


Nough, Great Love, thy pointed 
Pe RO 5 2 


+ > 
a0» — 285 Has thoroughly transfix d my 
N 755 (Heart: 


If the Intenſeneſs of our Love, 
Proportion d to the Wound doth prove; 


A deeper Wound you never gave, 

Nor ever made a ſurer Slave. 

Lo then! thy Power I now confeſs, 
And, which is more, thy Power bleſs ; 
Nor ask I that you'd ſet me free 


From this my ſweet Captivity : 


C Reſtore 


| An Anacreontic to Cupid· 


\ Reſtore my Heart, or cure my Pain, 


Or rid me from my Happy Chain, 
And ſo diſolves Phileſias Reign. 
No, I my Liberty reſign, 


And only this Petition's mine, 

And this Requeſt I needs muſt move, 
Give me the Nymph you've made me love: 
O! give her to my Arms, kind Boy, 
Let none thy Beauteous Maid enjoy, 
That love her leſs than I, who bow 
Before thy Sacred Altar now. 


Oh! hear my Vows, reſpe& my Prayers, 
With Favour view my flowing Tears; 
Don't cure my Love, but kill my Fears. 
My ardent Tears full well ſhe merits, 
Who all thy Mother's Charms inherits ; 
Not ſhe her ſelf s morg Fair or Gay, 
When cloath d in Purple, rich Array: 


Grace- 


5 1 glittering from a- far, 


8 An Anacreontic ts Cupid. £ 19 1 
* Graceful ſhe mounts her Iv ry Car, | 


And from High Heaven, to Cyp1 ian Dooms, 
Riding 1n pompous Triumph comes : 

Not ſhe, with her attending Loves, 

Thus drawn by Silver Swains and Doves ; 
Not ſhe more Lovely, and more Fair 

Than Bright Phileſia doth appear. 

O! then to me this Virgin give, 

And from Deſpair thy Prieſt reprieve : 

O fix an Arrow in her Breaſt, 

To make her love, and make me bleſt ; 


And I no mean Returns intend 


To pay to thee, my little Friend. 

From thee I will revolt no more, 

Nor turn Blaſphemer, as before, 

Faithful, and to thy Intereſt ty'd, | 
III ſpread thy Empire far and wide ; 


"An Anacreontic to Cupid. "M 1 
My Numbers ſhall ſupport thy Throne, 2 — 
And force thy Foes thy Power to own. = 
| My Verſe ſhall, like thy Darts, inſpire 
Melting Thoughts and warm Deſire, * 
Silent Tranſports, raptrous Love, 

All that Youths and Virgins prove, 
When within their ſcorching Marrow 
Thou haſt fix d thy flaming Arrow. 
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Cybele's Jmage, 


| OR THE 
CHAST VIRGIN. 
From Ovid's Faſt i. 


Es ARENT of Gods, began the 
(weeping Fair, 


> Reward or Puniſh; but, oh! 
(hear my prayer: 


If Lude neſs e er defil'd my Virgin Bloom, 


Frou Heaven, with Juſtice, I receive my Doom; 


But if my Honour yet has known no Stain, 
Thou Goddeſs, thou my Innocence maintain. 
Thou, whom the Niceſt Rules of Goodneſs ſway d- 


Vouchſafe to follow an Unblemiſh'd Maid. 
She 


22 Cybeli's Image, = 


She ſpoke, and touch'd the Cord with glad 2 8. | 


The Youth was Wieneſs d by Ten then 
% (Eyes ; | 


The Pitying Goddeſs eaſily comply d, 
Follow'd in Triumph, and adorn'd her Guide, 
While Claudia bluſhing, ſt ill for paſt Diſgrace, 
March'd ſilent on with a ſlow ſolemn Pace. 
Nor yet from ſome was all Diſtruſt remoy'd, _ .. © 


Tho' Heaven ſuch Vertue by ſuch Wonders 
(prov'd. 
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656%, full of harmleſs Thought, 
5 Beneath the Willow lay; 


8 Kind Love a Youthful Shep herd 
1 


To no the Time away. 
She bluſh'd to be encounter d fo, 
And chid the am rous Swain ; 
But as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, 


He pull'd her down again. 
II. 


NP * 


 ASONG. 
9 II. 1 
A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz d her Heart, 
In ſpight of her Diſdain; 
She found a Pulſe in ev'ry Part, 
And Love in every Vein; 

Ah Youth! faid ſhe, what Charms are theſe, 
That Conquer and Surprize ; 
Ah! let me, for unleſs you pleaſe 

I have no Power to riſe. 


G 4 N OY - * 
* 
* 


TIL 
She faintly ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he ſhould comply ; 
Her Lovely Eyes, her Heart betray, 
And give her Tongue the Lie: 
Thus ſhe, who Princes had deny'd 
With all their Pomp and Train, 


Was in the lucky Minute try'd, 
And yielded to the Swain. 
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THE 


5 Th? exceſſive Paſſions of your Lo- 
Y (vers Mind ; 


Where e er he is, his Thoughts run ſtill on you, 
By Day and Night you're always in his View : 
Whilſt he's awake, you are alone his Theam, 

And when aſleep, the Object of his Dream. 


I, lovely Chloe, am about to write 
The pleaſing Viſion of the other Night, 


W hich ſhews, my Dear, how you my Thoughts 
(em ploy . 


And tho' not preſent, yet can give ine joy; 
D You 


o_ The DRE A *. 8 
Lou abſent yield your powerful TEES "= 


. ) And, like the Sun, can fur you Joys ab, 


| One Night, my Dear, as I Repoſing lay, 
Methought your Strephen did himſelf convey 


To Chloe's Room, and found the Charming 
"(Maid 


Supinely lying on a Downy Bed: 


* . 
* 
— 
* 
. 
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| Methought, my Dear, I ſoon the Cloaths re- - - | 


Expos'd the Charms of her I dearly lov'd ; 
Methought I view d my Chlece's Milky Breaſt, 
And Felt and Saw what muſt not be expreſs d. 
Methought I took you in my trembling Arms, 


Struck dumb with Wonder by your pow'rful 
(Charms 3 


But when recover d, I my Weapon drew 


In my Defence, and aim'd at wounding you. 


Methought, my Dear, my Cannon's Mouth did 
(reach 


Againſt the Place where it ſhould make the 
(Breach; 


But 


(mov'd, : 


4 ' The DRE AM. 
. But oh! my Chloe, I was much to _ 1; 
Ifir'd my Piece before I took my Aim, 
I ſpent my Ammunition all in vain: 
I vex'd, methought, that I had miſs d my Prize, 
Then, in the Street, I heard a fudden Noiſe 
Which me awak'd, and to my great Surpriſe, 
I found the Charge diſcharg d upon my Th--ghs. 
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Charms to Allure, no Power to 
Sous + x | 


In Paſſion we are ſtrong, in Reaſon weak, 
Conſtant alone to Error and Miſtake: I -- 
In Virtue feign'd, in Vanity fincere ; 

Witty in Sin, and for Damnation fair. 
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Welſh — 


A full and true Account of Burning the 
' the Defiled Bed, at Sir Anthony Crab- 
Trees Houſe, in Herefordſhire. 
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To the Tune of When Fr I laid $ Siege to my Cloris. 
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J. 


Sir in the Land of Cy der, 
<> AS At a Place call'd Brampton-Briang 


uch a Trick was plaid 
*Twixt a Man and a Maid, 


As all the Saints cry'd fie on. 


II. 


30 The Welſh Saint. 
2 II. 
"Twas gentle John and Suſan 
Were at their Recreation ; 
Which all muſt grant, 
If not in a Saint, 
Was perfect Fornication, 
III. 
Both Evening, Noon and Morning, 
Brisk John was at her Crupper ; 
And got in her Geers, 
Five Times before Pray'rs, 
And Six Times after Supper. 
IV. 
John was both Brisk and Airy, 
And Suſan lov'd Fruition ; 


Which brought the poor Youth 
To tell you the Truth, 


Full oft to Repetition, 
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F | V. 
In fine did fo ſolace her; | 


© That Suſan's Waſt 
; So looſely lac'd, 
©  Shew'd Sign of Babe of Grace, Sir. 
a VI 
: But when the Knight perceived 
That Saſan had been ſinning; | 
And that this Laſs 
For want of Grace, 
Lov'd Sporting more than Spinning : 
VII. 
To purge his Houſe from Scandal 
| Of filthy Foraication ; 
And of ſuch Crimes 
To ſhew the Times 


— aw 


His utter Deteſtation 


3 The Wellk Sant, 


vin. 


With. Blankets, Sheets, and Pillows; 
And Fohnny's Frock, 


And Suſan's Smock, 
And burnt them in the Kill houſe. 


IX. 
With ev'ry vile Utenſil, 
On which they had been wicked; 
As Chairs and Stools, 
Old Trunks, Cloſe Stools, 
N And eke the three-legg'd Cricket. 
8 X. 
But had each Thing defiled 
Been burnt in Brampton-Brian, 
We all muſt grant 
The Knight would want 
Himſelf a Bed to lic on. 
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To the AUTHOR, 
On His POEMS, calld 


TFALMIHTR A 


Mmor tal Waller ſung, in Godlike Strains, ®* 
Bright Sachariſſa, reigning on the Plains, 8 
And firing with her Charms th admiring Swains. « | 
The Nymyh is gone, yet does her Fame ſurvive, 


And in his Verſe ſhe will for ever live: 


This mighty Favour Poets only have, 

To reſcue fading Beauty from the Grave. 
Palmyra nam, in your Harmonious Lines, 
Riſes, and with an equal Luſtre ſhines ; 

Her Beauties, drawn by your ingenious Pen, 
Claim Veneration, tho they are anſeen; 

So ſoft your Numbers, and ſuch Force they bear, 
She can t more charm the Eye than they the Far. 
Go on then, Generous Touth, and with Delight, 
Purſue thoſe Paths to which the Muſe invites ; 
For whilſt you celebrate Palmyra's Name, 

Tour Tays will raiſe to you Immortal Fame. 


W.F. 


o 


FF 


1E 

. | | 

Introduction. 

i ID me, ye Gods, who for Aſſiſtance ſue, | 

That I may give Palmyra what's her Due; | 

Cou'd I but one of her bright Charms relate, 

"Twou'd give my Verſe an everlaſting Date, 

To future Ages I'd record her Fame, 

And raiſe my ſelf a Monumental Name. 


Tho' greedy Death, who no Mankind will ſpare, 
Shou'd envy me, and rob me of my Fair. 


R He 


= PALMTRA. 


He ſhou'd not _ her beauteous Charms his 
Prize. 


| | They, in my Meafure, ll immortalize: 
| My Lines ſhall make em laſt as long as Time, 


And they as long perperuate my Rhime. 


COMPLAINT 


. AGAINST 

; 

3 

4 

| HY envious Time will you now fly ſo faſt, 
( When Tm from her you neyer make 


ſuch Haſte; 

When Tm with her, then Hours but Minutes are; 

But when from her, then ev'ry Hour's a Year : 
You have no Rule, you never equal go, 


But always are too faſt or elſe too flow. | 
Z COM 
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COMPLAINING, 


O F 


ABSENCE 


Y Heavens! I think there arc ſome Ages 
- paſt, ; 
Since I beheld my dear Palmyra laſt. 


This Abſence gives more Pain than I can bear, 
I'm kept from Eaſe whilſt J am kept from her; 
I'm drove from Paradiſe when from my Pear, 
For where ſhe is, my Paradiſe is tlięta; 
She's my Life, my Soul, and all I ha 
Is at her Mercy; ſhe may kill or ia.c ; 
She is all I wiſh for, all I do defi, 
Poſleſt of her, I nothing clic require; 

1 3 Po. c ſuung 
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1 Poſſeſſing her, I ſhall be richer far 
Than all the Monarchs of the Judies are. 
Where ere ſhe goes her beaur'ous Form's admir d, 

| | And each Beholder with Amazement's fir'd. A 
[ | Then, how can I this tedious Abſence bear, 


Which me deprives of all that's lovely here? 


| The Vulgar fay, tis not a Week ſince I 


| 
| Beheld the charming Object of my Joy; y 


Bur ſure 'tis more, I know not how they Count, 


In mine it does to many Years amount. 


1 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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P AL MF R A 


Ince cloſe Confinement me detains at Home, 


«| 


* Accept of this, Palmyra, till I come. 
Let this your abſent Lover's Place ſupply, 


And when you read ir, think how griev'd am J. 
Think, Charmer, think, with what regret I bear 
This tedious Abſence from my deareſt Dear. 
Tis next to Death to be from you remov'd, 

| My only Bleſſing, and the beſt belov'd. 


Some Nymphs, who are but moderately Fair, 


Delight ro wreck their Lovers with Deſpair. 


a B 2 But 


* 


8 PALMYRA. 


Bur my Palmyra does Compaſſion bew, 
She is the faireſt, and the kindeſt too. 
Buy her kind Influence alone I live, 


It is from her that I my Life receive. 


Shou'd envious Death his boundleſs Malice 
ſhew, 


And take my Dear for ever from my View; 
By Heavens! I ſwear, T'd not an Hour ſurvive, 
Twould be the worſt of Miſeries -o hve. 


At once I'd all my carthly Cares remove, 
And ſeck to find her in the Realms above. 


p : THE 
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PARTING 


HE time is come that I muſt leave my Dear, 
My dear Palmyra, Eaſe of all my Care, 
My Life's Delight, the Star by which I Steer. 


IT. 

The only Bleſſing that I here enjoy, 
The only Sight that's pleaſing to my Eye, 
My only Object of Felicity. 

III. 
But Buſineſs calls, and I muſt bid adieu; 


Farewell my Love, farewell all Pleaſure too, 


I Part with Heaven when J part with You. 


" THE 
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CAPTIVE 


YInce firſt I ſaw Palmyra s Face, 
I have Her Captive been; 


Such killing Eyes and comely Grace, 
I ne're before had ſeen. 
I. © _ 
At Sight of Her amaz d I ſtood, | 
To ſee ſo wond'rous Fair 
A Mortal here, who with a God 


In Beauty might compare. 


* HI. She 
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PALMIRA. 


| III. 
She muſt be more than Humane ſure, 
For ſuch a ſparkling Eye, 
And ſnowy Neck as Chryſtal pure, 
Wou' d ſuit a Deity. 
IV. 
Her lovely Form my Senſes charm'd, 


— 


J had no Power to move, 
And ture I am, a Nymph ſo arm'd, 


Wou'd captivate a Jove. 


V. 
The longer I behold each Parr, 


The more I it admire ; 
Her pow'rful Looks have peirc'd my Heart, 
And ſet my Soul on Fire. 


4 I fince 


PALMIRE ; 


9 


VI. 


I fince that Hour no reſt can take, 
My Days ſo tedious are, 
J long for Night, then lie awake, 


And of all Reſt deſpair. | | ' 
VII. 
There's nothing here can grant Relief, 
There is no Remedy; | | . 


"Tis ſhe alone can cure my Grief, 
And eaſe me of my Miſery. 


1 0 


PALMYRA 


Putting Her M ASK on. 


JI. 

O have I ſeen the ſplendid Sun 
* Wirhdraw its glorious Light, 
And in an Inſtant to put on 

The Sable Cloud of Night. 
II. 


But tho' that immenſe Fund is lud, 


vet doth its Rays inſpire 
The leſſer Lights, which we Jo view, 


And for his Sake admire. 
n C III 
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III. 


go when Palmyra hides her Face, 
Vet doth there ſtill appear, 
In all her Parts, the ſelf fame Grace, 


Altho' it's not ſo clear. 


— DO — — — — 


A N 


ANS W E R 


To ſome VERSES in Praiſe 
of te AUTHOR. 


aller leſs Honour Sachariſſa gave, 
t/ 


* * Than what I now do from your Lines 
receive; 


had a Subjcet to employ his Lays, 
ole Charms exceeded his exalted Praiſe; 


L But 


| a % i $1 + e - " . 
But where ſmall Merit dwells, your skilful Art 
Increaſe beſtows, and multiplies Deſert; 

You Waller have, in his own Art, excell'd, 


He Merit ſhew'd when clear, you when concea! 


—— — — — — 
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A Young LADY 


Going into. the 


Yellow- -Jaundice. 


J. 


Ruel Diſtemper, thus to ſeize 
Upon a Nympi ſo fair; 
Thou baſe, thou barbaruu ; 13.57 :t6, 


Why doft chen Harbour 6} A 


— — — — 
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II. 


Why doſt thou ſeek thus to deſtroy 
What all Mankind admire ? 

And if her beauteous Charms ſhou' d die, 
The World wou'd ſoon expire. 


| III. 


| But tho' thou uſe thy utmoſt Spite, 
And her Complection ſhroud, 


Vet ſtill her Charms will ſhew their Light, 
| Like Phælus, thro a Cloud. 5 


PALMIKA4. *© 


ON 


RECEIVING 


S M LE I 


Hanks, dear Palmyra, for that Smile, 
That great Reward for all my Toil. 
For Trouble paſt, ſo much you've paid, 


That I am now your Debtor made: 


A Debt I owe, roo great for me, 

I always muſt a Bankrupt be. 

The Kindneſs which on me you lay, 
I nc'er, Palmyra, can repay. 

T gladly wou'd Palmyra ſerve, 


And never from my Duty ſwerve. 


u And 


——— 
— — — 
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And all I'd ask for what T'd done, 
Is, char I might not have a Frown. 
[ from your Smile new Life receive; 


Bur, if you frown, my Death you give. 


T O 


T O 
PALMYRA 


Ow'rds you, Palmyra, all my Wiſhes tend, 
It is on you that all my Hopes depend. | 
T have no Pleaſure, bur to pleaſe my Dear; | 
And whilſt ſhe ſmiles, there is no III 1 fear; 


That's a Defence againſt the greateſt Woc, 


Twill make me happy, and preſerve me to. 
All Honour, Riches, are but empty Things, 
Compar'd to th' many Joys Palmyra brings. 
*Tis in her Power alone to make me bleſt; 
There's nothing wanting when of her poſſeſt. 
She guides my Fortune, and controuls my Fate, 
Can give a happy or unhappy Statc. 

h { four:ſh 


" 48 PALMTRA. 

F I flouriſh under her auſpicious Ray, 

f And muſt, whenever it's withdrawn, decay. 
1 To loſe the Charms of her enlivening Light, 
E Wou'd pur a Period to all Delight. 


But my Palmyra is as kind as fair, 

She knows my Happineſs depends on her ; 
| She knows, if ſhe her Love from me withdraws, 
That Death muſt follow, and her ſelf's the Cauſe- 

Bur ſhe's good, ſhe ſays ſhe won't deſtroy, 

And whilſt ſhe bids Lyſander live, he cannot die. 


| 10 
PALM TRA 


Having Her MAS K on. 


* a 


Y Dear, that dark Obſtruction more, 
And ſhew thy Angel's Face. 


Your Charms are Bright like thoſe above, 
You've ev'ry moving Grace: 
II. 
Then why will ycu thus ſitive to hide 
What we ſhou'd all adoge; 
To frame that Form, was Nature's Pride, 


Sh' has ſhewn ber utmoſt Power. 


t 5 III. And 
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III. 


And why will you then thus abuſe 
Kind Nature's good Intent, 


You wrong her, if you do not uſe 
What to be us'd ſhe meant. 


IV. 


You ſee my Love, the glorious Sun, 
Alike on all does ſhine. 


He ſparing is of Light to none, 


Then, why art thou of thine ? 


V. 


Though o'er your Face you caſt a Shade, 


And rob us of that Light: 
Your Eyes by it are brighter made, 
They ſhine like Stars in Night. 


Their. 
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INE VI. | 
Their Beams they Dart thro' that dark Cloud, 
Which Swift like Lightning flies : 
And *tis more fatal too allow'd, 
For he who ſees it dies. 
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PREFERRING 
Wit and Beauty before Wealth. 


O, ſordid Blockhead, I ſhall ne er admit, 


That droſſey Gold may vie with ſprightly 
Wit: 


Or, that a heap of ill got Wealth can give 


Such ſolid Joys as do in Beauty live. 

"Tis Wit and Beauty, that alone can grant 
Thoſe ſweet Delights which other Bleſſings want. 
Had I but theſe, 1 nc'er wou'd covet more, 
'Tis Wit and Beauty J alone adore. 

Beauty, the lovchelt Object of the Eye; 

This, next to Wit, wou'd all my Wants ſupply. 


Beauty 


PALMTRA. 
Beapry, that juſtly is by moſt Men priz'd; -: 
All that is lovely here we find compriz'd, - 


This, join d with Wit, is Heaven epitomiz d. 
So large and many are the Joys they bring, 
Had I bur theſe, I ſhou'd have ey ry thing 
That good or pleaſant is; theſe dont, like Gold, | 
Decreaſe with Uſe, bur laſt while Life does hold. | 


How blind is he that is by Av'rice led, 
And will a Woman for her Riches wed ; 
He hugs the Bags, does always hate the Wife, 
'Tis Money only that he loves as Life ; 
He flies to that which will ſmall Comfort give, 
Abhors his Home, and does in N iot live. 


His Stock begins to fall, his Moncy goes, 


Which he perccives, and is o'erwhelm'd with Woes, 
By fixing all his Hope on thet vain thing, 
Which always is on thc continual Wing ; 


Tho' large his Heap, each Mite he takes away 


Docs make it lcfs ; but Wit does nc'er decay. 
Wir, 
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Wit, like the fineſt Braſs, by Uſe grows bright, 
The more it gives, does ſtill the more delight ; | 

And Beauty too, we can't too much adore, 

May feed our Fancy, and not waſte our Store, . 
I ſeck theſe Joys, which laſt when Wealth is gone, 
| And ſhall have Pleaſure when the ſordid Wretch - 


has none. 
: 
7 
To 


T O 
PALMYRA 
On Pulling of Her M ASK 

85 ſlowly. 


O when bright So/ has all Night laid, 
fand Oer this World has caſt a Shade, 


He docs not all at once appear, 


But gently, by Degrees, does clear; 


Shou'd he at once let go his Light, 
Wich Luſtre we ſhou d loſe our Sight. 


6. PALMTR A” 


DORINDA. 


Strive to gain my dear Dorinda's Love, 


Let all m Attempts do unſucceſsful prove; 
I fay, 'Tis Time that ſhe had choſe a Mate ; 

Bur ſhe replies, She will not change her State : 
She ſays, '7:s beſt, and likes to lie alone, 

And not be ſulject unto any one. 

But, my Dorinda, you miſtake the Thing, 


Marriage, no Woman does to Slav'ry bring; 
*Tis the Reverſe; for then you're free'd from Care, 
Your Husband then muſt all the Trouble bear ; 
He muſt be diligent, and will provide 


For the maintaining of his tender Bride. 


Beſides, 


L 
| 
1 
| 
j 
j 
/ 
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PAL MTA 4. 
Beſides, it is againſt the Laws of God, 
And quite deſtructive to the Publick G-:-. 
Shou'd ev'ry one of your Opinion be, 
The World wou'd end for Want of Prog I 


1 IHRE 
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Falſe Friend. 


HE young Pamphillus, once a happy Swain, 
But now the moſt forlorn of all the nan 


Corinna lov'd, nor did he love in vain. 


The charming Nymph ſmil'd on the am'rous Boy, 
Receiv'd his Love, nor did her own deny ; 

She never frown'd, ſhe never angry were, 

Nor caus'd her Lover any dul! Deſpair : 


As her bright Charms all other Nymphs outdo, 
So in good Nature ſhe excels them too. 


He, for ſomc time, all he cou d with, enjoy d, 


Till Indiſcretion all his Bliſs deſtroy d; 
He now does blame himſelf for his hard Fate, 
And ſees his Folly when it is too late. 


He 
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He had a Friend, in whom he much did truſt, 

And never thought he wou d have prov d unjuſt; 
He, as his Friend, did all his Bleſſings ſhare, 


And nought deny d him, was it ne'er ſo dear. 


But yet, alas, he did ungrateful prove, 

And gave him Nuin, in Return for Love. 
TheSwain took Strephon (fo his Friend was nam'd) 
To ſee the Beauty that his Heart inflam'd : 
(But now he does that fatal Deed repent, 

The only Cauſe of all his Diſcontent.) 

No ſooner Strephon to Corinna came, | 
But found her Charms in him had caus'd a Flame 0 
And now he ſtrives to win the lovely Dame. 
He now forgets the Deeds done by his Friend, 
And's only mindful of his own ſelf. end. 

He treats Pamphillus as his Rival now, 


And won't fo much as one kind Ward allow; 


E 2 Prochims 


A baſic Reward for all his Kindneſs done: 
Hon | 
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Proclaims his Follies, to conceal his own; 


If he'll not praiſe, Diſpraiſe he ſure ſhou'd ſhun 
The fickle Woman mow begins to leave 


Her former Love, and to the new one cleave. 


Oh! how hard Fate me cloſely does purſue 2 


At once T ve loſt a Friend and Lover too. 


| If cer I wed, it ſhall a Woman be 


Since there's no way to caſe my troubled Mind, 
Let my falſeMiſtrisbe to my falſeFriend reſign'd; 
For falſe with falſe ſhould be together join'd. 


* 


That will be true to me, and only me. 
She that from one will to another cleave, 


Will for another ſoon that other leave. 


ABSENCE 


PALMTR 4. 


ABSENCE 


Not to be Endured. 


Eareſt Palmyra, when from you ] part, 


| Tho' it ſeems ſtrange, yet ſtill with me 
| thou art. | | 


Tho I Hou d quit rhe Place wherein you be, 
Yer, ſtill my Dear wou'd bear me Company. 
The vulgar Lovers fay, they leave their Love, 
If they a while do from her Sight remove. 

| They ſigh and die till ſhe returns again; 

The ſov'reign Balm that heals their killing Pain. 


My Loves fo great, i Abſence can't endurc: 


| A Moment's Abſence ward my Death procure. 


A nobler 
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A nobler Fire my lofty Mind controuls, 
Not to be ſatisfy d like meaner Souls. 
I bear her with me whereſoe er I go, 

I view her Image, and embrace it too. 
To ſeldom ſee her wou'd not ſatisfy ; 
She muſt be always preſent, or I die. 


A D- 
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„ ABVIe s 
To a Young Lady concerning 


MARRIAGE. 


N Beauty, Madam, you your Sex excel, 
fe And ſhou'd take care that You beſtow it well. 
For tho you are with heavenly Gifts endow'd,, 
They all are blaſted, if they're ill beſtow d. 
The greateſt Bleſſings thus may be abus'd, 
And turn'd to hurt if they're not rightly us d. 
Bur in You, Madam, we together find 


A beaur'ous Face join'd with a beaut'ous Mind. 
You ne er diſcours d with any Mortal yet, 


But will allow you have a lively Wit. 


And 
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And thoſe who've ſeen your Form, do all declare, 8 


Jour Charms are equal to what Angels are. 
You've ev'ry Grace, you're ev'ry way complear, 
The moſt becoming, and the moſt diſcreet. 


I hope you'll pardon, tho I ſhou'd preſume | 
To give Advice where there is need of none. 
T know, Miranda, you'll my Crime forgive, 
And this ſmall Tribute of my Love receive, 
Town your Charms are ſo divinèly fair, 
And I ſo mean, 1 always muſt deſpair. 
And ſince you, Madam, arc too good for me, 
To merit you, I'll ſhew what I ſhou'd be. 
How bright, Miranda, may a Husband chooſe. - 
Shall be my Subject, and employ my Mule. 


Marriage is à Rite, ſhou'd be perform'd by all 
Ordain'd ro Man from his Original. ; 
And bleſt are they, they're bleſt like thoſe above, 


Who'rc join d together by a mutual Love. 


This 


| 
| 
| 
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This ſeldom happens in this Age of ours, 
The Love of Wealth now all true Love o erpowers: 
There's few that burn but with a ſordid Fire ; 
"Tis Gold they ſeek, and only Gold admire. 

- Theſe are the Men you moſt of all ſhou'd ſhun, 
For heedleſs Yourh by theſe are oft undone. 
How often do we ſec bright Beauty's Charms 
Lie unregarded in a Miſer's Arms? 

On ſordid Wealth they all their 'Thouglits em- 
ploy; 

They have no Room for any other Joy: 

'Tis that they wanted, they ne er mind the reſt, 

E But think the Giver an unwelcome Gueſt: 

Since you do largely Fortune's Bounty ſlate, 
Of theſe baſe Men you ought to have a Care; 
They're ſuch Diſſemblers, twill be hard to know, 
Whether their Love is for your Gold or You. 
| If cloſe you watch them, by ſome Means you'll find, 


Whether their Hearts are to the Weal:!: inclicy'd, 
| F Two 
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Two Sorts there are that will for Money wed, 
The ſneaking Miſer, and the ſpend-thrift Blade ; 
The one, perhaps, may have much Wealth in Store, 
Yer's not contented but deſireth more: 

The other, by his wild Extravagance, 

Is forc'd to harbour for Redreſs from thence ; 
For his Profuſeneſs does dire IIl portend, 

If not reliev'd, will find a wretched End. 


The Man that is moſt worthy of your Love, 
Ts he that does with Moderation move ; 
Who all his Actions does diſcreetly ſteer, 


Knows well to ſpend, and knows as well to ſpare. 


Whoc'er you chooſe, ſec he's a Man of Senſe, 
For great Advantages ariſe from thence : 


He'll rightly know your beaut'ous Charms to- 
prize, 


What Wealth he wants, his richer Wit ſupplies- 
Be ſure, Mirandu, that you nc er admit 
Of the Addreſſes of a ſhallow Wit, 
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A filly Blockhead, with an empty Skull, 
A uſeleſs Tool, altho his Pocket's full. 
If you with ſuch a ſenſeleſs Fop do join, 
You'll be no more eſteem d than Pearls by Swine ; 
But with a Man of Senſe much Joy you'll ſhare, 
He knows to value hat he knows fo rare, = 
It will be better if your Care procures 
One of rhis Sort, whoſe Income equals yours. 
If you can't find one with like Store of Pence, 
Rather abate the Money than the Senſe. 
You will do well, if you obſerve this Rule, 


Chaoſe a wiſe Man, tho poor, before a wealthy Foal 
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PALMYRA 


FAI E. 


N you, Palmyra, all my Pleaſures dwell, 
Tis in your Pow'r to give me Heav 'n or Hell, 
For ſure there can no greater Heaven be, 

No larger Bliſs than to be bleſt with thee. 
Whilſt in my Arms I claſp my charming Prize, 
My Soul tranſported is to Paradiſe. 


The Joys I feel, to ſuch a Sum amount, | 
They are too infinite for Man to count. 

| Cou'd all the Gods ſum up my Happineſs, 
They 1 Envy me; for their Enjoyment's leſs. 
more Enjoyment from a Smile receive, 


nan all the Bleſſings that the Gods can give. 
My 


—— 
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My Love her ſelf ſure is ſome Deity, 
She with a Look can fave, or can deſtroy: 


Her Smile wou'd ſave me from the greateſt Ilz 


Bur one croſs Frown wou'd ſhew the Way to 
Hell. 


T O 
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OU fay, Palmyra, that you wonder why 
I always write to you in Poetry. 
"Tis no ſtrange thing; for tis a common Rule, 


It is a Road we Lovers can't avoid; 
As ſoon as ſmitten is our Muſe employ d. 


In melting Lines we ſtrive to ſhew our Love, 
And uſe all means the Charmer's Heart to move. 


"Twas your bright Eyes firſt rais d an am'rous 
Fire 
Wichin my Breaſt, firſt did my Muſe inſpire. 
I ſhou'd ungrateful be, did I not give 
The fame to you, that I from you receive. 


Ang 


Love makes him Rhime, who was before a Fool, 


nm 
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Atid if Palmyra does my Lines approve, 
The World ſhall ſoon be Witneſs of my Love. 
 Thro' ev'ry City, and o re ev'ry Plain, 
To evry Nation Fd this Truth proclaim; 0 


She is the brighteſt Nymph, and I the happieſt | 
Swain, 
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„ Marriage * the ben 
F | — of | 

| Burleſque P O E 1 

a * TS PEURES . | We 
* Eft, animus, ſubmitte caput cervice parata. | 
 * F aullum invenis que parcat amanti -Y 
2 Ad ipſe licet, tormentis gaudet amentis. "97 8 
Dar, quiſquis erit bonus optanduſque Maritur. | 
F | 4 bo | ' | Juv, Sat, VI. 

. © 
* | Thus Tranſlated by ng W 


To bear thy Bondage with a willing Mind. : 
Prepare thy Neck, and put it in the Yoke, | vines 
But for no Mercy from thy Woman look. 

For tho perhaps, ſhe loves with equal Fires, 

To abſolute Dominion ſhe aſpires: | 

Joys in the Spoils, and Triumphs o'er thy Purſc, 

The better Husband makes the Wife the worſe. 
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HE Chronicles of Florence tell, 
Says Famous Nich las Macbi' vel; 
There liv'd a Man, Devout and Sage, 
Eſteem d the Wonder of the Age. 

It fo fell out, that on a Day, 

As in a Trance, this Good Man lay. 
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On what Diſhonours our Dominion ; . 
| The Marry'd Men who come fo faſt, 


They all Afcmbled in a Minute” 10 we” 


He bay deli their Company. 


* bend to him that all the S 4 
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me bend the Rp, 
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' He Idued Writs, and q ca cll'd he Court. 5 
Fox Folly dent he was to: Row, 49 
er what they ſaid was true. | 
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Aud beer was known fo full a State,” | - | 
Scarce ſooner were the Nobles met, Bo 
And each in his proper Order ſet; 
When Pluto told the Reaſon why, 


Belovd, ( faid he) . have call'd 3 you here, 
T' adviſe about a Grand Affair. 
Deſire you'll give us your Opinion, 


1 


The Cauſe upon their Wives they caſt; 5 
They drove em poſting to our Nation. | 5 
"Twas they, they cry, caus' d their Damnation: 
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"Now fitce we de teviyonunderfand, =o nn HT 
We beg you'd Expeditious be, | 


F ted doe eee 
Fthe Trothof which l what wed kW. 


The Mattex you're to tag n Hand: | Ew 7 


. 
Saen, . _ 
That we may find the Matter out, 42 * 
And be no longer left in daub. . wogen * 
9 | * re Ef: roo u Tote 
They all aroſe and with applauſe, A ink | 
Conſeſs d the Importance of the Cauſm 
R c 00 
The Dukes ſpoke firſt, the Earls ee, du 
Some faid they thought it neceſſary, oF 
To fend one in their World to tarry, 
And if occafion call'd to Marry. 
- That he might by Experience find 
' The Truth, and then relate his Mind ; 
Some faid they thought one not enough, 
A number wou'd bring better Proof ; 
But others held both ways were vaio, 
Put em toth* wrack they'll change their Strain; 
How'ere at laſt they all conſent, 
A ſingle Perſon ſhou d be ſent, 
Yet ev'ry one there gave Denial, 


Nor did they care to make the Trial, 


1 25 BY F- | 
The choice they ſaid ſhou'd herby Lat: e | 
This being agreed, the Lots they dw, 5 220) joe x 
Which fl ny „ eee 

er S ae 15 


Nor . 20 MO 45 Gs | 
On any one more fit in Hell; | 207 Dat vm 1 
For Bel pbeg or had all his Arts, At 1980 e of pA. 
7 . 
Aud cho twas fo ordain'd, yet he 

Wo d fain be quit of's Embaſie; 
ting ws way W 
bat he ſbou d dave Ten Thoaland Ducats, | 
Of ready Caſh put in his Pocketʒ 
8 r | 
| And take unto himſelfa Woman, 
Who was tobe his wedded Wife, 
And with her live a Marry d Life. 
Ten Years (if poſible) and then l 
He might return to them again. 
And thereupon his Oath declare, 
The Joys and Plagues the Married Share. 


His Equipage he now prepares, | 
And towards the Upper World he Steers. 
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” As Maſter of a vaſt Eſtate. 
Aud by his lib'wl Acts be ſhow'd, 
S That what he had was well beſtow d. 
And ſoon in higheſt Favour grew 
* the Great and * too. 


e n e b e 
He d falln in Love o're Head and Ears; 


With one who'd Beauty more than Mony, 
And ventures into Matrimony. 


Honeſſa was the Name Oth' Fair, 
Who'd drawn our Don into the Snare. 
Of Noble Family the came; 

A Beauteous, but a haughty Dame. 

B 
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70 4 Where this notlong ee Den C 
'1 2. | Ant ces Sump Hol be ke, — 
: ä : 
© - + "A handſome Perſon Ne appears, , * 8 
of About the Age of Thirty Years, . B 2 
11 He gaveit out, frm Spoi he cams, 3 
"Tot hel he did prefer, - gh 1: * 
+ 3 Aud was reſolv'd to ſettle there; 4 * 
Don Roderick liv d very Great, . 


His whole delight and ey nee ĩ | 
Was how ae bs ee, a 8 

Still fiercer as the Don does burn, - 33 
bn e be hs wade 5 . * 


* 
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And having found ſhe d pins ts Bd, — 70 
| She now uſurps the Power to rule. N * 
If he deny d what ſhe'd demand. n 
| She gave him ſoon to urn d; 1 Dy 
That her Tongue as loud cod be, ere 
As any of her Quality. © © 8 
You needs muſt „ le aff hx" 


Cou'd not elſe ch ras 2mils. 
And twas not long e're it did prove 
A mighty cooler to his Love. 
Don Roderick proteſts and ſwears, 
Her inſolence to him appears, 
Much greater far then Eucifer's. | 
The Don's at vaſt expence to pleaſe her, N 


Ten Thouſand Whimkies daily ſeize her, 
A Foppiſh Puppet he muſt be, 
To pleaſe the Woman's Vanity. 


be of the-} 597 a 


n they will nr | * 
* een Week have nern... 

Dee ehe. Spouſe, - 
Does All that n. 
And with his ee Lee e eſj sa 
Her Pride 's not Þ for be befide, 1 
For Kindred too muſt now provide. 8 
Her Siſters Portions he muſt par, 
* * . m a Way. e 
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| Don Rod rick to | purſue my 3 
Submits and pays the Siſters Dowry. 
With Ships the Brothers he ſupplies, 

| And freighted them with Merchandize, 
Theſe were Plagues enow you ll fwear, 
And more than any Dev't cou'd bear, 
But Roderick yet Gerd more, 
Honeſfa ſtill encreas d the Store. 
In ſumptuous feaſting and in ſhow, 

Now he muſt all the reſt out do; 

Three Days together for his Spouſe, 

A Servant coud not keep in's Houfe. 

Till all the Devils that came with th' Don, 
Return'd and left him now alone; 
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E 7 Kb Proteſt 


Proteſt "was poſitle 3 3 5 Ani” 
To bear fo Tae * Yr 26 wt"; 
11 ro ger EI Ig en ib 
Det Sodrick nee n eee 
Exhauſted byr Extrmg nee le dc. 
And all that now his hopes aft 
Is the return of Ships abroad. hy - whe x 94, 
He borrows then à hgndfems Bum . 
Which' he'll repay when: they come Home. l 
His Stork b ing now brought very lb,. wy 
His Credit gins to fail him too. * 
Ike Doo goes de e Wind ee e 
And while he's in this deſp rate Caſe, 
Receives. the News of a Mifchance, © 
That blaſted all his hop at once; 
His Brother - in- Law was caſt away, . 
Himſelf and all were Loſt i' the Sea; | 
The other too, by Gaming loſt 
The Goods and Money he'd in Truſt. 
When to his Creditors 'twas known, 
What Fortune had befe} the Don. 
They all conclude it wou'd be beſt, 
o lay him ina Priſon faſt. 
here to remain until he does 
Repay to them the Debt he owes. 
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Good Friend as Fm a Gentleman. 
E you'l aft me to get from 


I've an Invention in my Pate, 
By which Þaffur'd you'll ſoon grow Great, 
| . - If I perform not what I fay, 


EN ds cud Fo 
* lays hee f ifs kn. 
Dutt mounts his Horſe, 2 ye, 


III he arriv'd 2. Perus, . 
- When's 99 wadtlited the TR 
I do — 29 


Don Roderick his Horſe lets looſe, 
| And over Hedge and Duch be goes, | 
Till he efpicd a lonely Heute. en 
. This Houſe was own'd by Feen Mateo, 
| A plain and honeſt Country Eellow. 
* The Don raccoft him thus began, 


Then after let me be their Prey. 
But Mateo firſt reflects upon, 
The Cafe conſults what's to be done, 
Then ftraight reſolves to hide the Don. 
The Creditors they ſoon appear, 
And ask if ſuch a one came there. 
Fhe Countryman ſeems Ignorant, 
Protefts he knows not what they want, 
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They 
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And e that be, bet a, tor ng ht 
But foon leave further to, purſue) f e, 0 


Give him for loſt and Money too rw T 
80 Home they all return an. 0 © 


5 have their Labour ae Pam, 1 «AT 


. e were - the e 
e e af 


Canjurcs him to perfarm his vw. 7 
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And what he'd promis d that to d. 


Don- Roderick was Civil, 


And never was mare grateful Devil. rene] 1 4 1 


He freely own d the Obligation. 
Ofs Hiſt'ry gave him the Narration. e 


And that he might the more convince, 
Told him which way he'd make him Prince. g 
Know then ſaid he — — 

When any Lady is poſſeſt 1 

Tis only I that ſhall moleſt her. 

And te aſſur'd that there TIl be, 

Until you come to ſet me free. 

Lou for the Cure with Eaſe may get, 

As large a Sum as you think fit. 
There after paſs d a Word or Two, 

And then the Don bid him Adieu. 
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B. Ver a adam d the G fi 77 55 ; 
= . A Lady was poſſefs d with A 
Wen frat he thics to cure the Evi! 
| * - All Remedies Were tryd in vain, 
J To caſe the Lach of her Pain. 
' Thy her S. Zane Head they took, 8 
nne Galbert's _— = 1 
j « - Don Roderick, to ſhew his Wit, 


' I 


And that it was no fancy'd Fit; 

| Talk'd Latin, ſuch neer Tully writ. - 
Did in Philoſophy diſpute, 
So learn'd, as none cou'd him confute. 
And ſeveral Secrets he made known, 
Of Perfons preſent in the Room; 

A Holy Father did diſgrace, 

And ſpoke it too before his Face. 
A ss if he kept a pretty Girl, 
In a Monk's Habit, in his Cell. 
The Lady's Father, full of Fear, 


Began now almoſt to deſpair, 

But Mateo ſoon arrived there. 
Who undertakes to cure the III, 
If he'll diſburſe a handſome Spill. 


Demands, _ 
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Out Mateo was an homeſt Nr, 7 
"And would have dert without. the, - 
But fince lis Pockets they; wer len,, ĩ 
He'd been to Blame, had e dhe ſo. Sy - © 
The Father readily complies RN 4" | 
1 


To pay the gum, he not GS TH 
If he did what he did propos. 
2 — * * eben T9 14 r 
. 


5 RE. 
That the Thing cbt diffcule — . 
And gain the better där ſtews" "Li 
Mateo does, in a Formal Way, 47 2 24 
Pretend to drive the Devil „„ {Bra = I 
With Ceremonies made ' adoe, — i 


And read oer ſeveral Maſſes too. fl nf 
Then t'wards the Lady W& drew new, | ' WF 
And calld Don Roderick in her Ear. «Me 
Content ( ſays Rod ric) and to ſhow, 

That TH deal honourably by you; 

Of it Pil give you further Proof, =; 
Since yet thou art not rich enough. 

When ] depart from hence, then a ter, 


Fil go to th' King of Naples Daughter; 


Alt Ways that they could think, they try'd, 
d Prayers, and Phyſick, too apply d. 

"8 . Phyſick and Prayers were both in vain, 

For he'd not ſtir till Mateo came. 


As ſoon as to the King twas known, 
What Wonders were in Florence done, 
Without Delay ſent to procure 

Mateo, who. comes to work the Cure. 


65 And 
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he ces the -Ceremoriy's Ger, 1 : 
he begun as h* did before ar vouch 


| he r e % Mak, Hg 
| Immediately he cures his Daughter. dee bit 2 
But 'fore the Devil took his — v 1 


To Mateo this Advice he gave, 3 11 
I now have gave fufficient Proef. 


*, K 
And think that you are rich . 110 2 

So be content, and ſeck no more. * a. 

But quietly enjoy your Store 

As Tve done like an honeſt Man, 4. % « 


_ Appear near me no more again, 1 = | 
Leaſt I d' you all the Harm I can. , ; 


Mateo now returns to Florence, 
And lives as great as any Prince. F 1 
The King, he had well lin'd his Pockets m.. 
Gave him above Ten Thonfand Ducats; 1 1 
And for a while lives at his Eaſe, | 
Thinks what he'd got, t' enjoy in Peace. 
But 'twas not long &er he did hear 
Something, which made him quake for fear; 
Fhe King of France's Daughter now, 

Was poſſeſt with Devil too. 


Th Advice he had had from the De, 


To dr Magiſtrates he next apply'd. 
His Word they durſt not diſobey, 


* r 2 49 
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K him, the King, commands away, . _ wt 
He knows he dates not diſobey. „„ 
The King t him ſends immediately, |; 

To cure the Princeſs Malady. 
But Mateo ventures to refuſe, _ 
Deſires the King would him excuſe, 
He's Ul, and cannot poſſibly, | 
The King would noe be thus deny'd, 
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But Mateo ſtrait was ſent away. 

Againſt his Will he now arrives, 

And what moſt Affliction gives ; 

He knows twas in his Power no more, 
To do as he had done before. 

He goes to th King, and tells him plain, 
He fears his Labour'Il be in vain. 

For tho' ſuch Miracles he'd done, 

He cou'd not dot on ev*'ry one. 
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He hop'd he'd take it not amiſa, 27 
Nor impute t to any Fault of his. , . 
At this the King enrag d, and worre 
He ſhould not live another Hourr. 1 
If he did not perform the ſame, K d 1 
As he had done from whence he came. 
This dreadful Sentence being paſt, l 
He does expect he's near Ris laſſt. act } 
Where th' Princeſs was, he then — ds £4 
And Orders had to fall to Work. N -1f4 
Poor Mateo now b'ing full of Fas, . 
Does gently ſteal unto her Ear. 

In humble and in Terms moſt Civil, „ |; 
He now begins to accoſt the Devil. LH $i 

He puts it in the Mind oth' Don, 46: wh 2; 
Of's former kindneſs he had done. 2 94 
How he had ſav'd him from the Claw, 

Ard deſp'rate Talons of the Law. — 
And after all he told him too, —. 

If he reſolr'd to leave him now; 
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ot ob hs 
"To do his beſt he wonld not fail, ebe HR. 
But if his Art ſhould not prevail. 5 4M 


Ul 
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* But Ref rick no Regard had gave 
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To- what he faids/ tt huff d, and rav'd, 
GET ann frag "ind fan? to be 
A Devil in Reality. 


ie ws © frogs babe Que, 


'* Advanc'd you to de very Great? 


Where I am, how durſt you preſume, 
Without my Order there to come? 
III fee ** before I go. 


Mateo does now begin to try, 

+ To find fome other Remedy. 

He leaves the Princeſs, and the Don 
Relates to th' King what he'd have done. 
Says he, ſince all the Ways we've try d 
As yet, have fruitleſs prov'd, and void; 
So far have to remove the Devil, 
They only ſeem t encreafe the Evil. 
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; Tve f. Project — « of #3 Sx «raw 
main. 1 Wha * - 
F Fl then ſubmit t. your Majeſty, od 36; Lark | 
To do as you think good wich me. 
in the mean Time we muſt prepare, 1 
& Fine and Spacious Theatre g . 
Ih middle have an Altar . Ader oT 
And ready all by Sunday wa 2: r i 
| Preſent your Majeſty muſt de, | 
And all of the Nobilityz {1 © 
| And after the c_ — — 
Let th Princeſs come, but noe; hefe; 
| And requiſite it does appear. an wieder, } 
T have ſeveral Sorts of Muſick near, 97 Har" 
{ Whe muſt make all the Noiſe they can, 
* As ſoon as I ſhall give the Sign. | 
With; that, and ſomething I've to fay, -  «fſ-- 
I hope to drive the Devil away. 4 
All Things being got to his Content, 
The King, and Nobles, thither went. 

The Princeſs now ſhe does appear, 
Attended by Two Biſhops there. 
Don Roderick was in Amaze, . 
; And over all th' Aſſembly gaz d; 
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2 Sein Afateo his Requeſt repeats, 
But with no other Anſwer meets. 


Thy mane mim warm wig 4, 
er beheld ſo fine a Show. 
n 1 
The Peaſant ſtill ſhall go to Pot. 


Þ The Princeſs Mates now comes to, 5 | 


aber 


a Ms 


Then on a ſudden gives the Sign, 
Tor al the Muſick to begin. 


i The Drums, the Trumpets, all appear, 
—— 


Don Roderick was in Surprize, 
Ask'd him the Meaning of the Noiſe ; 
And Mateo too ſeems in a Fright, 
Addreft himſelf thus to the Spright ; 
Alas I ſays he, your Wife draws near, 
Honeſta's come to ſeek you here. 
He faid no more, and it was ſtrange, 
How at theſe Words the Devil did change. 
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